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ORIGINAL MORAL TALES. «4 


ata , 
the gentleman said—she forgets ber own hin: what 


Uhig and Torn, apity it as that such a sweet lady should lose her 
% senses,” 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION, 


Do vou see, Jack, it is just as 





* Giood man,” cried Mary, having her hand upon his 


> iri, wm the fervour of her manner-—* | am not mad 

CHART K \\ put Thi too any pro f vou please, and ] will convitce 

tiar sreary 5O are cles vou Dam not 1 am betrayed by a villain, who has in 

ritait 4 ry Diast 

H ’ ie voice vented this tale to serve his diabolical purposes. My 
et ) ’ rive ota 

Win Mec ds neg’ ene name is Mary Jansen; © amrich, and can reward you 

+28 ow to rouse tne to vour wishaf vou will take me to New-York.” 
W ‘ ! ‘ en Whitty ! 
ry 
Veariuc e y shiver ‘ A ‘ i *'Thank vou, lady; the gentleman has put you 


* Wiat has become of our herome . bhgtibes Our, ON board } ud well tor your keeping and Promises ti 


tir reader, who has followed us, with what degree of!) come next week, and PE reckon he'll keep bis word.— 
aticuce we will not venture to determine, tothe tented) You hear, Jack, it is just as the gentleman told us 
tield; “what has become of Mary Jansen all this) he said, she wouldn't own to her name, and would tell 
ime? latlonge story about ber taken back to New-York 

Have patience, gentle reader: it was necessary to! Poor thing, you had better go down; Jack shall get 
he preservation of the unities of time and place, that | voua nice little upper, 

e should proceed without interruption to the present “Oh, Po want nothing but my liberty. My | or 


hh 


polit; and now we are ready to go back, secundum) aunt—how willmy absence distress her 


rlem, to that dark and dieary night, when Leslie * Tt looks squaily,” continued the captain, “ Treckon 


ursued his solitary way to the head-quarters of the!) we shall have a blow’ —bear away, there, Jack.” 
Aimerican army, litth dreaming that the beloved of} “ Avy ay, sire’ 
is soul was on board a small sh illop, with no other The night came on thick and heavy—the skv lou 


otpanions than the Ca} faniot a coustine sloop, and ed, and the waves toss d then white foam over the 


coloured servant, who acted in the capacity of mate.) sides of the little bark ; and while one unvaried black 
steward, boatswain, cook, cabin-boy, and a hand before |) ness overspread the ¢ anopy ol heaven, the phosphoric 
the mast. The sloop was one employed in the trans-) jicht of the waves gave to the Sound, as far as the eve 


portation of wood to the city, and oflered few ac- | could reach, the appearance of a vast meadow illumi- 
nated by innumerable fire-flies. 
Mary stood upon the deck, and watched the flashing 


hardly stand upright, was a bunk of straw, covered | and receding light of the waves until her light drapery 


-ommodations for rest or refreshinent. 
On either side of asmall cabin, in which one could 


with a duty blanket, and half concealed by a tattered) was imbued with the spray and mist; but her thoughts 
urtain of taded chintz. An oaken table, a few cook-| were far from the objects which surrounded her: they 
ig utensils, and sundry articles of delf ware, constitut-| dwelt upon the home of her childhood; the quiet asy- 
ed the scanty furniture of this miserable cabin; but lum, where, until a few months, the caprices of her 
thoughts of deeper import occupied the mind of Mary, aunt had been her only griets. 
and sh 


cocommodations, 


Now, she remembered 
did not even perceive the scantiness of her even those caprices with affectionate fondness, and 
| wept at the idea of all her unhappy relative must suf- 
Her resolution was yet unbroken; and though she fer on her account. 

The purposes of Waldron she feared were of the 
Ii her servant had been permitted to accom-! basest nature ; but her mind was buoyed hy the hope 


iclt herself in the power of her enemy, she did not! 
lespalr. 
pany her, disagreeable as the situation was, she would that she should be able to convince the persons to 
have found in the sympathy of a fellow-being a relief, Whose care she was confided, of her own sanity, and 
from the terrifying images that haunted her imagina-| the villany of her persecutor, “ Atleast,” she thought, 


tron. suit she was alone; ne ither her langua re nor |)”’ i can write to aunt Mary ; they will not dcbar me 


ier feclings were intelligible to her conductors: and) fiom the use of pen and paper, and I can find a con- 
however they might have Leen disposed to assist her,) vevance.” 
t they bad been aware of her real situation, the idea 
f her madness precluded even a hope of relief. 

* Poor lady!” said the captain, in a soothing tone,! tending care of heaven; and though neither a devotee 

don’t take on so ahout going in the coutry. 
‘allhave a nice little room,@nd my wife will be main! the promises of the inspired page. 
kind to you, and you will see the gentleman, your bro- * Surely, surely,” she cried, “ Ele who numbers the 
her, often.” 
“* © let me not see him,” cried Mary, “ for the love | cannot be unmindtul of a defenceless maiden, in this 
t heaven! It you are a Cliristian man, save me from’! extr: mity.” 

* Doye hear that, Jack ?” whispered Captain Splice, 
* the poor soul is at her musings—miuttering away to 
* Poor lady!” returned the captain, * you had bet-) the winds. She’ll get raving by 
s go down jn the cabin, and try to goto steep; there's) uray hap, jump overboard.” 


' hairs of our head. and puide s the flicht of the sparrow, 


his hated presence—he is not my brother, L assure you! 
he is not.” 


But her chief support was derived fiom a higher 
source. She had early reflected much on the superin- | 


You! nor a bigot, Marv had treasured with holy enthusiasm 


and by, Jack, and’ 


“ Whatis it that vou fear. frrend ° sand Mary, wh 


had overhe val j irt of this speech | * Pam too young 
ind fond of life to commit so rash an action; bested 
I would hope that with vou | have nothing to dread 


Richard Sphce bas 


seven vears, and neve 


“That vou have not, Miss 
coasted the sloop Loval th 
man. wornan, or child, was harmed in her vet, though 
we've weathered many a tougher night than this, You 
remember, dack, when we lost our rudder, comin 
through the Gate, and run upon the Hoe’s Back ?” 


“Avy. avy. sir: and when we soused into the P 


* Ah, that was a dismal nicht Luff, Jack, lufl 

“ Ay, ay, sir.” 

“Phat was a dismal night; ‘twas as dark as pitch 
the Pot boiled like fury, and the sloop spun round Tike 
i big wheel! 
must pot stay upon deck inthe wind and rain. Her 


but, bless your heart, pretty lady! vou 


Jack, Ill tuke the le tin, do vou go and make the lacs 
” 
satrie } pet 
* | will go down,” re pli 1 Mary, * since vou desire 
its for I inean to convinee vou that Tam neither obst 
nate nor crazy.” 
* Poor thing!” 


Mary descended to the little cabin" poor thing, so 


said the captain, mournfully, as 
young and pretty! to lose her wits—though she does 
seem sensible too: T hope they have not been playing 
a trick upon me; Pin sure I would not be the man t 
carry on any plot against a poor young thing lke 
her.” 

Jack was not long in making the few preparations 
for a supper, of which bis guest must have been reduc 
ed to great extremity to partake. 

“fT have more need of warmth than food, Jack,’ 
said she; “ Lam cold, and my clothes are damp.” 

Jack ran with alacrity to kindle a five in a little brict 
fire-place, at ove corner of the cabin, and in a few mo 
ments the apartment was enveloped in smoke. The 
fuel had been exposed to the humid atmosphere ot 
the evening, and repeated efforts were necessary to 

produce even the smouldering fire by which our heart 
sick heroive attempted to dry the dampness from hes 
shawl. 

A ereasy tallow candle, fastened to the beam with 
a fork, shed a sickly light over the dreary place; and 
Mary, after alternately surveying the births, chose rv 
ther to sit up, than to veuture to occupy a plaice 
conitortless. 

Jack was soon called to assist his commander ; an 
as the storm imcere ised, thie J imring sounds whi h a> 
‘sailed her would have banished sleep, if she had hac’ 
no other cause for watchfulness. 

“ Bear away, there!'—Enough! steady 
cried Captain Splice. 


“ Ay, ay, sir,” was the uniform answer. 


teady * 


* Give me the helin !—l!et co the main haulvards ' 
It Down with the peak !—there, ther 


blows a gale. 
1 little more!—belay! By the powers, how shy 


' ' ; ' 


creel two streaks under!’—were the broken ¢ 
clamations which were uttered by the loud, sonor 
voice of the captain, in the pauses of the storm, 


Will she ride ut, captains” eried Jack. 
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the shades of evening lhe a rocky parapet, seemingly 


The slo p was soon brought to anchor, 


paccessthl 
int she hud beaten a hole in ber side, and was fast 
fallin Captain Spl e and his man Jack both fell to 
work at the pump, but Chey soon found it was inipras 


rable to coutimue on board with safety, and the only 


tleoynative Was to swim to the shore, 

* Young lady,” said Captain Splice, * you must 
rust to God and ime. Pllearry vou to shore sate if mor 
tal man ean do it, with God's help.” 

No, no, captain; save yourself, ny hour ts @ome 
uichutis a fearful thing to che thus; to sleep ina 
watery crave, and none to nour my fate. Oh, cap 
iio, in thisselemn hour Padjure vou, goto my friends, 
nd tell them my last earthly thought was on them.” 

“OO dear lady, don’t stand talking about your 
, 


’ 
trends, if may soon be tov late. 


* [tis already too late, captain. IT should never 


reach the shore; and, burdened with me, vou too! 


might be lost. Leave me, my friend, leave me to my 
fate; anduf you see the man to whom I owe it, tell 
him that Mary Jansen, in the last bitter moment, for 
gave and pitred him.” 
* And isit really true, lady, that you are not crazy 7” 
* Notin the least, my friend. Twas forcibly taken 
from my home by Major Waldron, for what purpose 
heaven only knows.” | 
“Then, by the powers above! Twill save you, or go 
to the fishes with you in my arms. Cling fast round 
ne; never fear, only have courage, and we'll reach 


Mary's thoughts were of beaven: and pres. . v 


Ni er Vv, of ‘ft my hee oll shore 
W here ewe NOW, Cantar " hand por her fluttering heart, with th ther si arew 
C om round QC'ran Ne b rivan towards Der wet hothes nd her delicate form, and subinitted 
hore, L rect It ws ) lasted reef, the | herself to the issue, while the name of Leslie falter 
i writ hat ¥ i i I i in the las pica ‘ * essect 
Abivvost foneets ‘ ' I enue t before she lost all con is er situ 
tive ' ? { ‘ i ! i ‘] ‘ iti 
in Th) tl bie inst i ‘ ‘ i} ! Spl e& soon pe ‘ ‘ i 
t sachin Ti ' ' ree il ‘ hang bike dead weight upon his arm, but he tost 
deol i © beve bine ‘ tie i not the hope it saving het The re ! ! lite as 
i} i ! eri i " hie i iit an { | et! 
Th tinh ‘ j ! if i ‘ nad hauer s} Iter ‘ rine 
tii torrent iT ti the teas " I st ny ad yy e wind was still blowing tres hk ! 1 thie 
verse Winds, Was now en vine sty thee writ wins Oxy " chest and sinew iin of the ptain see 
lien, eroercmn fio i ‘4 ‘ ¢ ‘ spe bane tr lee 4 wosely formed to conte Wilhbthe angry wa 
tpn Sohn ty yu | roe j tiiete pel eu ith With tere but tust us they wer tpprawl tlhe bia 
hohe ue tito th feat } : ol wite heavy well engulted both, ai when ¢ apt epics 
The lithe fire was extu msihied, the Cancie thrown pst in too Chae wiace, Ss arm Was |} serioss i 
flown. and Marv was lett to brood over the horrors of jpotant. a Marv was no! er withimil ras 
my sifiation an total dark Fortu ely, the tide was rist md the next w 
What isto be done. captain -” said J \ e the t el boul hcouse is flerer to the sandy 
Wee oittst runny, boy, ame come t ih if ich aut the foot of Aperpendieular bo 
Av, av, Sif,” Cr ‘ i Ju bh there tbat ' hit bel Wiser lite conserousness returned, the scene 
HH obstructions trom a could itole round her ®as pew She was stretched upon a be ty 
Wout { optain =) wer higcest frecactedt rally | ip) ot leave >, Linrkcbe sn Thye shelter ol ishelving vv Kk: al larce 
pened: the vessel struck upon a rock, some distan fire was burning, by which some of her loose garments 
mu the shove The shock roused poor Mary from. were hung to dry, and a tall, athletic Indian was 
he stupor ante which seckness and watching had khneelhnog by her side, chafing het temples with spirit 
hrowno hers she shrrehked, aud rousing all her strength * Where am 1?” she cried, looking wildly around. 
forone tuiehity effort, rushed upon the deck, Daughter,’ replied her companion, * if bas ple is 
‘The prospect was appalli The current set) ed the Great Spirit to give back vour lite; be satisfied 
sty ly to the shore, which was dimly visible through to hnow vou are protected by the chief of the red men, 


who would rather shed the last drop of his heart's 
blood, than see one of the daughters of our white fa- 
ther perish,” 

Mary’s first emotions were of gratitude to heaven fon 
the preservation of her life; ber next thoughts were of 
the partners of her misfortune. 

* O God! | thank thee,” she cried, “ but where 
are they’ Has the good captain lost his life in saving 
bypdive 

* Daughter,” replied the Indian, “ if you mean the 
White man who sailed in yonder shattered boat, he too 
is safe.” 

* Tleaven be praised! then ts my life worth having, 
since | have not been the means of destroying a fel- 
low -being.—And the poor coloured servant 7” — 

“IT saw him bounding over yonder rocks, like a deer 
of the forest.” 

Mary folded her hands in silent gratitude, and her 
preserver continued, 

* Daughter, thou art cold and faint; the red man 
cannot offer thee such food and raiment as thou hast 


been accustomed to in the land of thy fathers; but he. 


can bring thee water from the spring, hunt the deer 
for thy repast, and shelter thee in his cabin from the 
wind and rain, tll thou art able to revisit the habita- 
tions of thy white brethren; for he who bore thee 
through the waves believes that thou art now in the 
land of spirits.” 

* Friend, I thank thee,” said Mary, endeavouring 
to rise; “ LT see the morning breaks, and after the suf- 





that Onalaska s li save thee from the aves, he 


will not leave luis work imperfect, 


A shrill halloo from the neighbouring wood echor 


from rock to a, a ied away slong the mre like 
the o | u f the storm Apother, and another. still 
hearer, s eeded; and Mary shrunk with mists tr 
terror from the arm wi Ss ted t ' lrechnes 
the truih fa fa i I if rt ost i 
sith) fea when her i es nded 1 shot 
iy be am the el { | suv lho whom 
st knew ‘ tt reud, Was af Tia | ! 
j ! | aie r Whete st hed ou pad Live thane 
reve, teense ent co rial of hes pote tor Tied 
fears Val hed, and she rallied the fortituce whiel 


nearly overcotne, aud aga resolved 


to exercise with cheerfulness the resiguatron which 
Woes s ber lost resort. 

Qnalaska, the chief of the Setaukets, was sider 
ublv above the middle size, straight, and elegantly 
formed By the deep lines of thought which shaded 
his brow, and the composed gravity of Lis demeanour, 
bra ce mucht have been judged to be about forty-five 
Hi (ifess Sa mivture of the mative and Lenelish 


costume, bes sturt was of blue calico, and left open at 
the bosom, to display t broad er] mded chest: In- 
nver-coat of brown cloth was fastened at ibs ist b 
i beltot waimpunm; his mov kasous were of deer skin 
eunousty molaid with porcupine’s quills, of the brilliant 
dies Which our aborigines so skilfully produce fron 
the vegetable productions of the country. Hts lon 
black hair hung upon his shoulders in gracetul negls 
vence, anda large tuft of eagles’ teathers shaded a 
brow open and manly, and of that character which be 
tokened determined resolution. His eye was a keri 
piercing Liack, and the whole contour of his visage ex 
pressive of the bold and daring spirit which character 
ized the Indian warrior: While the thoughtful melan 
choly which overspread his countenance, and the rest 
less expression of his eye seemed to revert to forme 
days, and mourn the departed glories of his nation 
Such he appeared to Mary, as she ventured to lift a 
timid and inquiring glance, as if she would have said, 
what am T to expect from the beings whose shricks 
strike terror to my heart ? 

Onalaska seemed to interpret her thoughts, for he 
resumed, “* Maiden, fear not; the red men know that 
the Great Spirit, whom they worship, is well pleased 
when they raise the helpless, and succour the distress 
ed. Though the pride of our nation is extinguished 
and we are fast fading away, like the dews of summer. 

| we still spread the table of hospitality for the stranger, 
cand stretch the peace branch over the defenceless head 
of woman.” 

Three other natives now appeared from the brow ot 
ja neighbouring rock. ‘Their dress was similar, though 


lless tasteful than that of the chief, and they were each 
armed with a rifle and powder-horn. ‘The carcass of 
'a buck was borne between two of them, and the skin 
/hung carelessly over the shoulder of the third. They 
“approached their chief with respect, and conversed 
‘with him for some time in their own dialect, though 


jfrom their gestures, Mary was convinced that thei, 


land vet. The sloop will go to pieces, poor thing, ferings of such a might as I have passed, any shelter | discourse was of her. 


and she fills fast.” 


will be accepted with gratitude ; but I feel that my 


| Suddenly, they all disappeared behind a projecting 


The love of life so natural to human nature, over-| strength is unequal to any exertion—I cannot even sit | cliff, and our heroine was left to all the torments ot 


came the reluctance which Mary felt to submit her) up. If God has saved me from the waves but to isuspense ; but though painful, it was not of long con 


delicate form to the rough grasp of Captaim Richard) breathe and die upon the land, heaven will reward | tinuance. 


Splice, and she made no resistance when he clasped 
ner waist with his brawny arm, and plunged into the 
ioamne billow,. 


und was already on bis way to the shore, manfully)| stream flows from the bosom of the foe, is gentle as the 


buffeting the waves. 

* Hallo, there, Jack!" roured the captai 
your course for the cove yender, my Jad.” 

* Ay, ay, si 


vour kindness.” 


* Lean on me, daughter,” resumed the chief of the 


Setuukets: * the arm of the warrior is terrible only to 
Jack had thought of nothing but self-preservation, his enemies; and the heart that rests not till the red 


rigdove to the defenceless and the unfortunate—lear 


,and supporting her in his arms; “ fear not, danghte 
- ep . : 
of the white futher, Lr was the will of the Great Spitri 


lin a short time they returned, bearing : 
rude sedan, wrought with the green branches whici 
’ the storm in its fury had scattered over the beach. 
Onalaska approached Mary, and said, “ Maiden 
our cabins are beyond the tall trees thou seest yonde: 
thot art too weak to reach them, but we have mad: 


1 thee a bed, and will carry thee where thou shalt hay: 


’ ay 2 . ” _a . » 
i, “lay on me, maiden,” he continued, assisting Mary to rise, }fued and rest, and such attendance as our poverty ca: 


rjyaford.” 
? 


Then. spreadidg their blankets over the nterwove 
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Setauukets. These had tormeriv been a powertul tribe 


mighs, the Indians lifted their unresisting and almost were joined by a party of tones on the Island, anc 
inconscious burden into the litter they had prepared they bad stationed themselves at the bead of ane ot 
for her, and began their march mto the interwor of those extensiy nd beautiful bavs which u it thie 
Long Island. Whote Northern sire. 

Thev travelle 1 with Spee 1, and soon arrived at the 
marginol a small circular lake, on the border ot which 
were a few scattered huts, where dwelt the last of tn SRS AND sciNCES. 





but war and disease had thianed their ranks, and they 


were evidently on the verge of their national exis- 


hee. 
The si 


catitul. 


tuauion of thei little village was romantic and 


The circumference of u lake might be 


may 


nearly three miles, and this whole extent had once 


been Occupied by the wigwams and corptields of these 


hildren of nature; butas civilization had extended it 


elf over the contiguous parts of the island, the 


. 


win 


Cguc sti 


more such 


XNIV. By John Capp, Esq. Horrisburg, 
Pennsylvania. 

ln is re juired to divide anv number t, into three } 
positive | rts, that t 


be a cube 


By the same 


(Quests m NNJ 
" 


r to be given a proper fraction, being less 


Supposm ’ 


mh tunity, 


itis required to find the value of a by the 


er and strength of the Setaukets Camiished, untu | shortest and easiest method ; and to give an examph 
nothing remained of their once flourishing village but 3406078 
, : When az ‘ 
i few wretched cabins on the western border of tl LoGTRY 
lake. 
Sas { "lama Pings en 
Ill as she w as, Marv was too much an admirer ot (uc fon NNEL By Tho nas Brady, -veie- York, 
nature to behold this scene without emotion. A beach Required a method by which we can, by a direct 


sheet of 


smooth water, so perfectly transparent, that the silver |! 


of beautiful white sand encircled a purse 


pere h and spotted trout were seen s} 


} 
vorting beneath its} 
Dark columns of smoke rose in curl- | 


uzure surlace, 


ing eddies trom the wigwams, rolling and whutening in 

; ij 
many a graceful curl, til it spread itself into a thin, 
the 


The prospect was bounded on either side by 


White vapour, and was lost in ciurcumanibient 
‘ louds. } 
dark forests, and ut seemed as if this little spot was form | 
ed by the hand of nature, in one of her most playtul | 
moods, tu exhibit a powerful contrast of wildness and | 
beauty, 
As they 


tp a loud vtal, 


approag hed the settleme nt, the Indians set 
which emptied the wigwams of thei 
inhabitants, and women and children crowded round |! 
the litter, to see and welcome the guest, which, by al 


hind of telegraphic shout, the Indians had announced. | 


of the tribe. | 
Fativue and watching, joined to the powerful emo- 


tions which had agitated her mind, were more than! 
the delicate constitution of Miss Jansen could support 

: : | 
without yielding to their pressure, and she was too ill | 


to make any immediate arrangement to inform her! 
friends of the place of her retreat. 


yy 
There was no al 


ternative, therefore, but to encounter the evils, and |) 


The || 
latter were less grievous than many of our readers will |) 


iunagine, 


endure the privations, incident to her situation. 


The delicate temale who bas been nursed | 
im the lap of ease and luxury, will hardly believe it 
possible to be comfortable in an Indian wigwam, with 
ut medical attendance ; with no food, but the frugal, 
fare of the hunter H with no changes of raiment, but} 
ich as the Indian women were able to supply from 
Yet even he re, Mary 


found cause for thankfulness to heaven. 


| 
i 
\ 
| 


were kind, and some of them peculiarly skilled in the | 


they OWn scanty wardrobes 


The sy wwe 


nature of diseases, and the properties of medic inal | 
plants and voots, Under their simple treatment, bv i! 
fever soon gave way, and she began to confer with her! 
hiend Onalaska 
New-York before the commencement of winter. 
The little village to which the sloop Loyal belong- 
d, lay about ten miles distant, and 6a theburders of the 


on th possibility Ol returning to 


going, by the 
Waldron. "The Se 


is Were friendly to the Anicnean cause, and 


Sound, but thither she was deterred from 


fear of meeting het persecului, 


ain 


therefore noxious to the British, who had sent a de- 


fachment from the western end of the Island, to occupy 


‘ ‘ j ‘rr 
post contiguous to the Indian settrlemeut. These 


suid factor - 


Solution to Question NVIL 


|| process, discover ut any two surds, x ‘a and < 4b. when 


educed to thew most simple form, bave a common 


And upon the same principles, the sum 


, . i759 HOOT 
w difference of y/( and J/ )is required * 
boUY Dso24 


By David S. Bogart, jr. 


Let r denote the transverse, and y the conjugate 


i ' 
xis of the ellipse - then, by the question, ry 


J 


’ 
é, } 9 I. whence } me. Bata 
) parameter, or ey ; ee Yq. y 
! lo r 
“ .7854—(areaj— 108); o1 by substitution 2% @2 


of: 
108.79 


; therefore r= 14.4116867, and y= 9.6077911 
7854 


Solution to the 2d Qu ation of Ochiensis. 


BY ALLAN CLINTON, 


rad 
| } 
P 

N he | M | | 
’ MA I \” mt M 
} P’ 
| 
Kk 


Let NM represent the meridional line, and cons 
ently the line of abscissee : the equation of the curve 
formed by the winding of the brook as 

(4—y)=—7r-+y (1) 
Let yo=0, . ea, and r —r=9, the three roots of 


: 
ie sis, bowever, obwrously pot the val of the whol | 
t {; © merely expresses the valne oft 1 port 7 

VM. such that the abscissa Am as deternun 

eco on ¥ r tdrye 6 and I a ; 
Has | t siens, disappear im taking the valus - 
ot fir, wl eatow obvious that AP A®M is equal t 
\ rod that thes lasiapopne win takineg the genera 
’ i ot fyd ©, because thew have different signs 

In order to find the areca AP AM leita lineou 
tion ,and APAM where the negative sigi > 
merely mndreates that thi pilot lies on the other side of 
the axis: theretore the whole area 

pPM4.?2APAM AS »{ square miles 


tuling for rin the 


rey, be rie ly y — , but a zy 
: : 24.2 ‘ (32? { 
hence 2 : r= . » ya A: )=— 
x : ane aen =? flu. ya = flu. 
‘J ; ; 
ocean Wetland Taking the flu.tion 
} 
. | , 
: to z= 2tlu. y t 
—b; when z= 1; 
when zee 2, flu. yx 
vA. Therefore ‘4 
area ABC = o4 485 iy ul A 
= D8, and area of 
DMA; hence O§4-$<:5] square miles, the area 


which equation are 0, +15 hence the curve cuts the! 
axis at the origin, Let the point be A, and take AA®, | 


AA, equal to +1 and —1, severally, and the curve 
will pass through the points A*, Ag. 
inanitest fromthe equation (1), that from 2-0, to = 

1, the values of (y) are positive, from 70 to r=1, 
they are negative. Bevond the points A®, A., as we 
sive (2) values constantly increasing, the 
tofinite 
The figure 


merea two 
branches in the direction of A®°P, A,R. 
of the brook is therefore such as the above 


And il AM be put sd, the plot of land 


, and therefore the curve has the 


diagram 
exhibits, 
whos 
AP A®’P, AM, and MP. 

lin order to find this area, take the logarithm of 
equation (1) uid differentiate, then 

rdi 22dy tydr—ydy=O0 
+-Axry+t-const, 


But whenw and y atc both Zero, the area is also Zero, 


fydrtly’—a 


coast=—U 
And fydr=}(y’—2')+-4ry . . . (2) 
i 


Thisintegral taken froin r=0 to r=, gives fydi= 54 


values of (y) | 


Moreover, it is! 


area is to be found is bounded by the lines 


‘; 


jevening, for the purpose of introducing a stranger in 


By B Me Gowan. 


Assumimg ©oert+-y, substi 


Solulion to the same. 


(aiven is y -~T- YW 


onginal equation ; viz, (ty 


required, 





ae a 


THE DRAMA. 


—_— = 





Newbnovs avocations have prevented our attend 
ing the theatre for more than a week past; we can, 
therefore, only bring up the dramatic journal to the 
present date, without adding any strictures on the per 
formance. Asthe managers have politely allowed us 
a free admission, we wish to pay that attention to the 
subject which its importance demands. 

Saturday, Nov. 1.—The Spy, and Blue Beard 
Monday, Nov. 3. The Soldier’s Daughter, the Ren 
dezvous, and the Two Galley Slaves.—-Tuesday 
Nov. 4. Tom and Jerry and the Innkeeper’s Daugh 
ter. —Wednesday, Nov. 5. The well-known comi: 
opera of the Devil's Bridge was brought forward this 


This was Mr. Pea 

We shai! 
take some notice of this gentleman’s performanc: 

nextweek. "The farce of the Sleep Walker followed 
in which Mr. Hilson’s Somno was represented in hi 

Thursday, Nov. 6. Secret 
worth Knowing and Ella Rosenberg, 


the character of Count Belino, 
inan, of the theatre royal Covent Garden. 


usual stvle of excellence. 


UNREQUITED Lov. 
tay, Juan, say, of what he died 
\ v pensive, and so tau 
aor ‘ ro love he ead 
Ww shine. shenherd th wert the 
Wier th stood threatening at wut 
i ‘ i pains the saicest " 
Wy ‘ uli net that pain declare- 
i v epear { that acai 
j ‘ > lheen seorn thy nride 
te lave he es! ah 
\ ‘ he feit the failing reath 
vi kh what he ott ‘oon 
s tiere are ja! { wore than mat 


I known thetme-the ite of 
» dthe portals of the tomt 
met t A ' AW LeLe fepas 
fonre ied! love he “)! 
neu the le last thre hb drew t 
fore the Mutteriog spirit ded ¢ 


“oon, soon the pilgrim will he dead 
Hut there are thought. which cannot! 
No more hefeit, no more he raid, 
He sleeps opon the valley's side 
H uore e he died! 
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mesullied with a tear,’ soon found a re sting -place on 


hers Her fancy, treed trom every care, soon began 
»svar through the gay regions of imagination, and 


we must not be surprised to hear, that it flew with an 


stinetive affection to hover around the form of Ed 
ward. Ithed not long, however, ranged ta the novel- 
y ofits hberty, when her dreams became troubled, 


(ontused ideas of storm and death passed through het 


bran—a heavy band seemed to press upon her breast, 


She thought she was standing upon a high eminence, 


imidst rocks and craggy Mountains, when the whole 


reat mass tumbled with a tremendous crash mito 


ruivs, and tn the effort to save herself, she awoke 

For an instant she thought her dream continued. 
\ strange tumult roared around the house. The room 
was filled with smoke, and a Lebt gleam shone under 


It till 


rackling of burning tinbers, and the roar of flames, 


her door, Was not she distinetly heard the 


that the dreadful uth burstupon ber mind. she sprang 
trom her bed—hastily and tremblingly put on a few 


clothes—-and with a determination to rush out, opened 


the door 


her were so great, that she Was compelled to retreat to 
the farther corner of the room; and the sight that met 
The beautiful arched 


her view almost distracted her. 
ceilings and carved walls of her father’s house were 
reddenmg and crackling im the furious blaze-—the 


floor was burned through—the whole room seemed | 
entirely surrounded with fames—tmobers fell crashing 


The light and heat that now burst upon 


vlike hightuing through the crackling fire. 


Ladders 


were instantly raised—one seemed ready to rescue her, 


and every one Was anxious to preserve her. 
| 
and she prepared to descend, when, with a ery of an 

The heat of | 


flames were fast 


ewuish, she perceived it was too short. 
the 


became 
proceeding towards her room—every hope was ba 
| 


tlie «oom agonizing 


nished trombher bosom—her ery grew wild—her senses 
began to forsake her—the dreadful prospect of burn- | 
ing to death—of being wrapped in the fierce bosom of| 
the blaze! It was too much; any thing but that—she 

sprang upon the threshold of the window, with the | 
desperate intention of springing trom the dizzy height. | 
Her hands were raised—her white robe streamed in! 
the wind—already was her foot flung back, and her) 
position announced that she was prepared to go, when} 
her quick ear caught the bustle, the creaking as of a 

hasty step on the burning floor—it was a ray of hope | 
piercing into the darkness of despair, and she paused | 
to look: the figure of a man blackened and scorched 


appeared, almost enveloped in smoke and fire. Spring- | 
ing across a frighttul ehasm im the floor, he seized a| 


blanket, wrapped her in its folds, and darted again 
A loud 
shout from the erowd who saw her disappear in his 
arms told their interest ; the flames were seen curling 
around the very spot where a moment ago the lovely 
| oinl had stood—a deathhke stillness pervaded the 
scene without—except as they saw a figure with some- 


thing in its aims pass a window one story lower than 
into the rooms below ; and sometunes a gust of wind) the chamber of Caroline—then indeed a tumultuous | 


would bear towards her thick volumes of sinoke, that!) exclamation arose ; but it was anxious, doubtful, and 


rolled ike huge waves wrapping every thing 
flames—in their dark tolds. 


The frantic girl found it necessary to close the door 


to preserve her from being scorched to death. 


step was to open the window. 
mute astoushment at the sublime sight, 
of people were standing below : 





the very 


soon hushed down, and all again was still. Every eye 


i was turned on the door—eve ry bosom beat with hope 
and fe 


ir—an instant elapsed—a brick fell—another— 


With) and several more—and a large piece of flaming tin- 
some difficulty she accomplished this; and her next! ber came crashing to the ground, 


Hope almost va- 


Here she paused in) nished for those within, for the greater part of the 


inght of the burning house fell se distinctly, that she|/into ruin, when—he appeared at the door, staggering, 


could 


perceive the men engaged with the engiues— 


i} and blackened, yet holding in his arms the being he 


| 
you 








—y — - = ———— 
| Ht rt i\s ome witht } t mit " t thew om nad preserve } W thone Convulsive sp! he le pe 
° “ mions—otl ed rving out the! fromthe floor—a single moment of silence tollowe 
. — ma st , «ile t ind the next—t! thu ing nowe of the | ul 
A FRAGMENT. ‘ ~~ hf t if isl j ! 4 i) he | t wai 
ith \ ‘ e\e lee v nm i | t ‘ | bs t that 1 he ! 
aveely passe i ! i} thye tut reine rott {1 ht to shane the ea; 
mie flattered her, pespet iy Cindecset i i i five - i ig the tot t ‘ 
tired them form i is | ture ei elt Ti i Was heated ‘ secmmed fast son v thie ! tiiat it awahene 
felt that absorbing | whit e. Si She serenme » hes ce was. the suspe ens i 4 ' She started from 
} maeve been 8 ‘ \ et eet e effort ’ , ‘ j i eu the armsotter ‘ rei il ‘ rut wildly away 
he first appearance of Ldw I ete St it "| ¢ n ’ kl v 1 t ‘ e ow t i ! ries t t she fixed 
moecmibere the ery i ‘ pl P liave ‘ ert ’ ‘ ~ TT heg phi, and st il vent with delirium 
tone of his vows j eri ‘i i arich abycie | iv ‘ . fled ti iné " bier silence was brohen by hes vou 
scribable sensation, as youth boves tl peri ‘ 1 beerne ava \ ‘4 bine At the sound, the flerce " cnsy of hes 
mid old age to recoliect Shlie woul rt mint ¢ thie were an j Tl fire ilu it hook ted, ber eves softened and tilled with tears— 
fo her own pure bosom that he w tore to Per that ii le er the « ect ‘ wd. until fur away) she gave a taint shee k—the name of * Edwar Ry 
inv hundseme youn mate Would be but some how! the end « wdistinet on the ws of night, an Durst from ber quivermng bipes and she sank ove: 
om other, when he entered the roour tu which ste was nothar er e huta rk thiusst heave whelmed on his bosom! I 
her cheek assumed a tuore rosy hue, as fine flash like th ot ris ‘ 
ge spurt that shone oi her eye WwW bore spurkiin Il. | wy lye ie y hye thats eou y ARIE i \ 
iad more beautiful still. “The very attempts she some sree peak, but one idea gl ed through her min , . . 
moes made to comceul ity. | raye her secret: anait’ by whieh et ht catch the ention { psu Dee 
waseasy for any observer to pereerve that bkdward wa teat She runt hes With the strength of NEW MISHBKILS. 
very often the subjpectot her thouytits father yotthie) ¢ pau hhe rucved itto tl midow na presse 1 it To be compelled to listen to the story of an hones 
iections were already bewmning to clog to lis mianly) th ough the unvieldimn merture ery } ts it man who has becn untortunate, and not to possess th 
form, and that her enthiisiioiie spirtt Was at last bound irkened the lett Many thought it was a part Ol} means of relievin his distress. —A full heart and an 
those chaims which give to very a greater plea the Wall tumbling from its herehts: but at fell harmless, |) empty por ket! 
tre than even tree dom il ist as nd as it reached the vround, every eve Wast irned to "T'o have as much of sound principle as will heep you 
It was a stormy winter might: the wind was heard) the spot whence it came—the door of the room burst) silent when i company of slanderers, like a flock ot 
whistling around the hotose-—-the hail often beat fun-| through at the instant—and Caroline stood lifted high || buzzards round a stray horse, are re valing themselve 
usly agaist the windows, and the tempest without) amidst desolation. The blaze shone brightly upon! upon a character: knowing that you are deemed an 
vas raging with all Chose tumultuous sounds that give) her white garments, and many imagined that she was! jdiot for not being fluent in scandal ! 
weh a pleasing value to the warn shelter of a bappy) actually in the midst of the tlames—a buz of horror) To be dunned by a wretch who stands before you 
THT Carole bad retured to rest late in the even-! niurmured beneath—a bustle ran through the mighty iwith each fist resting upon money in his pockets, while 
tne, and the * balay sl | “that tierbit only * on lids) mass exchumations of dismay broke trom eve ry lip fujl of Aon 


Sut empty of cash! teeling a 


paintul desire to kic down stairs, but constrained 


(to soothe and to trea. him with courtesy for the sake 


of these who look to you for bread.—Oh misery mos! 
refined ! 


_ Passing along the street in attendance upon a lady 
\who speaks so loud as to leave you in & confusion of 
| ; 


doubts, to know whether she is addressing the world 


on yourself—~speaking to the public, or mildly replying 
in your private ear.—No small misery. 

At an exhibition, to be seated behind the portentous 
iskreen of a Leghorn, or the total eclipse of a dandy’s 
| do encapes, and compelled to stretch your neck ano 
ither joint looking ever afterwards asif you had beer 
half hanged! 

Possessing a nice * musical ear,” and to be doomed 
by unpitying custom, to listen to your favourite song 
murdered by some tasteless owl, with a coffee-mill 
voice !- How must a professed amateur feel unde: 
such circumstances ? 

Trudging along beneath the burning glare of an 
August sun, to be blinded by dust: especially if it pro 
ceeds from the wheels of a coach bearing on its air 
springs a man whom you feel convinced better de 
serves the most Conspicuous place in the cart of Jack 
| Ketch !—Monev, like screws, will raise the heavies: 


| 





|| substances. 
| While hanging in ecstasy over a beautiful woman 
as she gives language to the piano, or brings, with th: 
light of her genius dancing on its chords, the voice ot 

days gone by fromthe grace-displaying harp—to have 
jyou trance of bliss broken by the wild horse-laugh of 

some cream-deyouring ephemera, without music in hi- 
mosquito soul! Starting back enraged, you twead 
upon some veteran’s gouty foot; he, in anguish, jump: 





‘upon the cat—she dashes in torture from face to face 


jand exits through the window ! 


the ladies scream 
the children squall—the harp’s untouched ; and amid 


Thousands | chimney thundered from the top, and the whole build-|ithe “ war of elements, the wreck of matter and the 
on Whose forms the) ing tottered and shook, and seemed gradually sinking 


Sawin: 
off a finger with a hacked iron hoop, is bur a tri 


jerush of worlds!’ you stand—like a fool! 
i ompared with this 
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GEORGE WASHINGTON. 
I~ 1777, while t 


Forge, a good old Quaker, by the name of Potts, had Pp! 


ecasion to passthrough a thick wood, near head quar- [vet 


As he tray rsed the dark forests, he heard ata sufleres 


stance before him a voice, which, as he advanced, asset al 
ime more and more fervid and interestung. Ag Wass 
proachi with slowness and circumspection, whom re 


hould he behold, in a dark bower, apparently formed 
forthe purpose, but the commander in chiet of the ar- 
mies of the United States, on his knees, in an act ot 
fevotion, to the Ruler of the Universe ' At the mo- 
rieut when Fru ad Pous, concealed by the trees, cai 
1p, Washington was inoterceding for his beloved coun 
try. With tones of gratitude, that laboured for ade- 
juate eXpression, he a loved that exuberant Goodness, 
winch, trom the depth of obscurity, h id exalted him to 
the head of a great nation, and that nation fighting at 
feartul odds, for all the world holds dear. He utterly 
disclaimed all ability of bis own for this arduous con- 
flict-—he wept at the thought of that uretrievable ruin 
which his mistakes might bring on his country, and 
witha patriots pathos, S| reading the interest of un- 
born millions before the eves of eternal merey, he un- 
plored the aid of that arm which guides the starry hosts. 
Soon asthe general, having finished his devotions, had 
retired, Friend Potts returned to his house, and threw 
Himself ito a cham by the side of his wife. “ Isaac,” 
iit she, with tenderness, “thou seemest agitated; 
what isthe matter?” “ Indeed, my dear,” said he, * if | 
{ appear agitated, ‘tis no more than what | am. [) 
have seen this day what I never shall forget. But if) 
tieorge Washington be not a man of God, Lam mis- 
taken—and still more shall 1 be disappointed, if God | 
loes not, through him, perform some great thing for 


this country.” 


THE WAVERLY NOVELS. 


From Griscom’s Year ia Puro 


* Walter Seott, and his writings, hold a prominent. 
rank inthe public consideration, and furnish an almost | 
certain topic in every literary coterie. There is very 
little hesitation any where, in giving him the entire 
credit of Waverly, and all its congeners. It is well 
known that he bargains with the printer tor the copy, 
receives the money, and examines the proof sheets; | 
ind one of my American acquaintances was informed | 
by the chief bookseller, that he himself bad paid him 
more than £545,000 for Waverly and other productions, | 
iid he knew that he had received at least £15,000 
from other publishers. His office of Clerk of the Ses- | 
sions is worth £1200 per annum ; and in addition to 
this good fortune, an uncle of his wife died lately in| 
the East Indies, and left her about £25,000. The dif- t 
licully every person is under, of assigning any reason- 
able motive for his refusing to avow himself as the au- | 
thor, has led to the surmise that his brother, Thomas 
Scott, who resides in Canada, may be the real author. 
This brother, when a pupil of the High School, was | 
listinguished by his readiness and turn for satire—his 
wife also, who is said to be exceedingly clever, is be- | 
lieved by some to have had no inconsiderable share in 
ihese productions. She came trom Galloway, that 
part of Scotland whose local manners have been so | 
wouderfully depicted in Guy Mannering, and is known | 
to be conversant with the habits of the country —but 
he main current of public, and I inay say, private opl- 
von, isin favour of the Clerk of the Sessions, notwith- 
tanding that he is known, himself, to have written the 
review of the Tales of my Landlord, inthe Edinburgh 


Review.” 


THE ORPHANS. i 
‘Phe following affecting little ballad is, perhaps, fa-' 
miliar tf most of our readers; but if thete be onty ane! 


who has never see 


American army lay at Valley the 


M s@ the are 
a? °? et? 
i iY ire t toe 
‘ ! r “ ev 
\ the was | ‘ 
I time pper 
l a} ! € ea 
i tw" e ‘ 
‘ ha ‘ A re = 
Whe 54 amd pa ‘ 
A any a Matt: el 
“0 cw ‘ viw 
Via bee shia w t ’ 
i . ‘ a iray sor w ‘ 
y t arce wit 
1 ra e re s 4 ey\t 
A} ¢ of bread bet we ‘ 
“ either seem’ tin ta 
\ ‘ Ney Oka 1 | 
! " t, ace } ‘ 
‘I € « re ‘ " ’ 
Vv \ ‘ rm " 
A why y sartet f ye row 
Phat bread Da ‘ ! 
‘ t boy ‘ ‘ v ‘ 
Replied, whilst tears each ereha 
I Tea) we'v rhot ¢ ! eat 
And ul we had, we « not wa 
But sister Mary's naughty crows 


- 


And will not eat, whate’ 
Phough sure | am tbe bread’s her ows 

And she has tasted none to day 
‘ Indeed, (the wan. starved Mary sa 

riti Heury eats, Pi eat no more; 
for yesterday I got some brea 

He's had none since the day before 
My heart didswell, my bosom heave 

I felt as though deprived of speech; 
I silent sat upon the grave, 

And press’d a cday-cc hand of ca 
W ith looks that told a tale of woe 


With looks thi 





spoke a grateful hea 
‘Dhe shiv'’ring boy did nearer draw, 
And thus their tale of woe i upast 
* Before my father went away, 
Enticed by bad men o'er the sea, 
Sister and I did nought but play 
We lived beside you great ash tree 
And thea poor mother did so ery 
And look'd so changed I cannot tel 
She told us that she soon should die 
And bade us love each other we! 
“he said that when the war is o'er, 
Perhaps we might our father see 
Hut if we never saw him more, 
That God our father then « Ld be 
She kiss'd us both, and ther he du 
And we no more a mother have- 
Here many a day we sat aad cried 
‘Together, op poor mother’s grave 
Hut when our father came not here 
I thought, if we could find the sea, 
We should be sure to meet him ther 
Aud once again should happy be 
We hand in haad went many a mile, 
And ask'd our way of ali we met, 
And some did sigh, and some did smile 
And we of some did victuals get 
But when we reach'd the sea, and four 
Twas one great water round us sprea 
We thought that father sure was drow 
And cried, aid wish'd us both were ce 
~O we return'd to mother's grave, 
And only long with her to be ' 
tor Goody, when this bread she gave 
Said, father died beyond the sea 
Phen, since vo parents have we here 
We'll goand seek for God uro 
a0, pray can you tellus where 
That God, our father, may be foi 
He lives in heaven, minother said 
And Goodly says that mother’s there 
> if she thinks we want his aid, 
I think, perhaps she'l) send him heve 
i clasp'd the prattlers to my breast 


And said, * Come both and live with me-« 


I'll clothe ye, feed ye, give ve rest 
And will a second mother be 
And God wiil be your father sil! 
‘Twas he io mercy sent me here 
To teach you to obey fis will, 

Vour «tenes * ‘ 


nit, it ws due that one to inser 
SIrR ROR Th Re \ Ht mites Cumming very i 


duced it mto a charity sermon, which he 


@, Vip treats heer 


THE BLACKSMITH. 


A shrewd son of Vulean applied to an eccent 
t ev in a neighbouring town for his opmmien and ad 
vice Tespes some teeal transaction in which be w 
then « hue The attorney, with a romiptit 
which ts oe rally excited by a prospect of rh, HAVE 
the n ssury information: and then, asthe blacksimnt 
was a nerehbour of bis, and had formerly been a ck 


mestic in his family, took the liberty to request his as 


sistance mm prekin s lock, of which he bad lost th 
Key The blacksmith readily picked the lock, at 
showed the attorney. by his desire, how he nnght do: 
in future, on a similar accident 


Ry some unaccountable association of ideas, th 
picking of the lock breoweht up to view tin the attorney 
mind his want of a wal He told his nenghbour, tha 

uring a lone course of celibaey, he found it very un 
comfortable living alone, and that if he could find 
woman like his sister Betty, (an odd old mand, vene 
that her charms should bloom and wither unnoticed 
he would even venture upon wedlock, He added tha 
he should be oblieed to him, tf he would look out, and 
endeavour to find a female with the properties of the 
fore-named Betty, and give information of the succes: 
it his search The blacksmith promised he would, 
and then departed. A> few months after, this limb o 
the law exhibited an account of twelve shillings against 
the blacksmith, for bis advice, and requested paymen 
it was refused—and the delinquent summoned soot 
iffer to appear betore a justice, and answer to the suit 
oft the attorney. The blacksmith appeared, and exh 
bited the following account, which had been previous! 


filed against the lawyer. 


Neo 1 178 fr oe = I 
! si ’ 5 Ov 
bo v nt r ; ; 
lo horse hire, time, and tre eo, in a fruitless 

‘ mot tot sw an take bi ister Wetty ” ¢ , 0 


The attorney, abashed, confounded, and mortified 
it this procedure, which exposed him to sative and 1 
heule ; and the defendant threatening that he woul 
carry the matter before the Court of Common Pleas, 


was glad to discontinue the action, give up the debt 
ind pay the cost of the suit himself. 


THD INSTRUCTION. 
Translated from the Ge aanof Krummacther, for the Mirror. 

It Was ona lovely Sabbath evening in spring, a@ ta 
ther of two sweet children said to their mother, * We 
will walk outin the teld, and recline ourselves on von 
der hillock, that we may see and rejoice in the pros- 
pect of the declining sun—it will be a lovely evening 

The children hearing it, said, * We will run on be 
fore, and wait you on the hillock ;”’ and having said it, 
they skipped off. ‘Thereupon, the affectionate fathe: 

, and mother also went out, and conversed about th 
beauty of nature and their children; the father, from 
ithe fund of his wisdom ; the mother, from the piety o! 
her heart. 

As they came now to the hillock, the two children 
were already there, and rejoicing, they car une 
towards thei, and they had brought with ine youn 
lamb which they were nurturing. , 

As now the sun went down in his splendoi pa 
rents looked on and were moved ; but the father rais- 
ed his voice, and spake to his children of the creation 
of the world; of the Lord of the stars; and the exalt 
ed Creator of nature ; of Him who created the hea 
vens and the earth, the sea, and all that in them is 
and directed them to behold the sun in bis glory, and 

| said, 

| “Itis the wonderous work of the Almighty !"—Fo 

jhe thought in his heart, “it is time that I should io 
struct them in heavenly wisdom.” 

| But when the ether had said these words, the chi! 

, dren suddenly @xelaimed, 

| “ O see, dear father, dear mother, how pretty, how 


lovely !°—=for they had decorated the lamb with flov 
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indi autstoml asa bride, anc’ eat the orert ool the 


lock out ol them hands 


Then the father looked at the mother, { shook 
hie ad with serpotisies mM ii Is 
thes piled ind) sal, 
Leave them but vet io there childasl pl iT 
i they require tot a vet the ht ‘ ( 
iu worlds rene Chee emi wore al weoteue 
NIT i ! but love, and thems 4 ait y 1 hil hou 
Hie i" 
Th father and the mother en f tl hike! 
} Will them regoroed in the i hie hada 
| VV 





DESULTORY SELECTIONS, 





OSSIFICATION. 


VN ‘ leave to make one more selection trom Gites 
no's © "Pour an bectrape * as dest rapetive ola singuiai 
henoneemou. lo the museum at Dublin,” says this 
rontilic tourist, “os the skeleton of one C lark, a native 
{ Cork, who, itis said, Was a voung man Of surprising 
strength and agility; but having once laid all might in 
i field, after indulging i great dissipation, the left 
art of his body began to ossify, (turn into bone,) and 
‘ale proce ss continued, bv slow degrees, until every 
‘art grew into a bony substance, exeepting tis skin, 
yes, and entrails. His joints became stiffened, so 
that he could neither bend his body, le down, nor rise 
ip, Without assistance; when placed upright like a 
statue, he could stand; but he could move no more 
hanaf dead. His teeth were poued, and formed into 
me cotire bone, so that it became necessary to break 
i hole through them to convey liquid substances, to 


yreserve a miserable lite His tongue lost its use, and 


iis sight Jeft him some time before be expired.’ 


EFrecTs OF TEA. 


This agreeable beverage is so universally drank, at 
least once a day, that a few observations respecting its 
ohysical effects, may not be uninteresting to our fan 
readers. We therefore select opposite opinions, from 
hitferent writers, and leave the readcr to decide on the 
merits of the question. 

“It is notorious,” says Mr. Cobbett, “that tea has 
no useful strength uvit; that it contains nothing nutri- 
thous ; that at, besides being good for nothing, has bad- 
ness in it, because it is well known to produce want of 
Jeep in many cases, and tn all cases to shake and 
weary the nerves, 
ifterwards. At any rate, it communicates no strength 
to the body; it does not, in any degree, assist tn at- 
It is, then, of no use.” 

Contrary Optntons.—An Enelish work, of high 
oithority, says, “* We have heard much of the bad ef- 


fording what labour demands, 


fects of tea, but we hare never felt nor observed them. 






if ) pernicious, as tt has been represented by 
ome, if ects must certainly be evident in China, 
wh sdrank by ail patties; yet so far from being 


wtful in that country, it is held in high esti- 
We are told by those who have written the 
wistory of China, that noflammatory diseases are less 
requent there, than in many other countries, which is 
iseribed solely to the liberal use of tea.” 

An able writer in the Encyclopedia Br 
serves, that * it must be observed by all, tha 







hica, ob- 
ais an 
Gishes 
Ravnal 


ays that “ tea has contributed move to the sobriety of 


intidote against intemperance, and that he who 
re ove, will seldom run into the other. 


tis nation, than the severest laws, the most cloquent 
rarangues of Christian orators, best treatises of 
worality. We have no doubt bt hay be huriful 
fo some particular constitutions, in particular circum- 
efances; but we suspect that the nervous disorders so 


It is, in fact, a weaker kind of lau- 
fanum, which enlivens for the moment, and deadens | 





liseases, to want of exercise, and to irregularity in 
livee i leep, tl to tea,” 
I) lL, ; inf NM hj srcian I el 
t th tea ‘rank ) ‘ 
weit t i, ay | vee jually permits, f if 
fr head and stomach But when it as drant 
mo » and ttoo warm, witha la wal 
pot mulkh, | believe it will seldom prove harttal, but 
the iy sulufary. After study, or fat e, at 
rreest 3 eshing and grateful repast; it quenches 
tisarst, ind cheers the pirits, without heating the 
ro iach the ple isi society with which we } 


iftten partake of it, is no meconsiderable addition to its 


value; for whatever affords rational pleasure to tl 
vi, Will always coutimute to bodily health,’ 
In addition to the fore rouge testimonies in tasour of 


we can, and perhaps may hereafter cite the opi 
nions of other eminent men, including Drs. Rush and 
Cooper, We have time and room at present only to 
say, that if tea, as the Abbe Ravnal observes, has any 
eflect to counteract a propensity to the mordinate use 
of intoNicatig liquors, itis very patriotic to encourage 
Hs COMSUTDPtLOn bn tine United States, espe tally if it be 
true, (as we believe it ts,) that the tea plant may be 


recesstully cultivated in our own territories. 


HOPE AND ENJOYMENT. 


It is a trite remark, (but not the less true for be ing 
so,) thatthe fruition of every hope, disappoints the an- 
ticipation. This is a truth which experience daily 
confirms: and vet even this very experience has no tn- 
fluence on our subsequent anticipations, Hope Isa 
charm, atalisman, that protects us from the fiend of 
despair, in our travels through this wilderness of woe. 
The poet has well said, that 


‘ Hope «pr fee eternal in the bur an }reast, 


Man never ms, but always to be blest 
* Enjoyment,” says Zimmerman, * comes before pos- 
session, and with possession generally comes disgust : 
so that we have before we have, and have not when we 
have. This I take to be one of the rifest paradoxes 
that we can meet with.” 


DECEPTION. 

The sentimental Sterne was cerrect when he said 
that “to deceive is a base trade at best; but to de- 
ceive those we love and value, is a folly so totally in- 
excusable, that I defy all the arts of sophistry to frame 
an argument in its favour.” 

ARABIC LITERATURE. 

The world, we have no doubt, is yet destined to re- 
ceive more “light from the East.” Few are aware 
what rich treasures are locked up in the Arabic lan- 
guage alone, to say nothing of those vast regions of 
Asia, where the Turkish religion prevails, and which 
Christians are seldom permitted to explore. During 
the dark ages, while the Christian nations of Europe 
were covered with the deepest shade of ignorance, the 
Mahowmedans of Asia cultivated the fine arts, and 
tnost of the modern sciences had their origin in Ara- 
bia. “ This country,” says professor Stewart, “ has 
been prolific in writers of every kind, whether scien- 
Almost a thou- 
sand years ago, the Arabians had gone beyond what 


tific, historic, poetic, or philological. 


ithe English have vet reached, in the science of grain- 
‘mar and lexicography. ‘They have lexicons which 
makésone blush even for such a work as Johnson's 
la MadicWonary. There arg gs fine specimens of nar- 
ob the Arabic historians, as in Thucydides or 
phon ; and the Arabic poetry may vie with any 
thing contained in Greek or Latin authors. The Ara- 
Inc language much woe the Gicek in copromgyess 
and flexibility. By vario®s inflexions of the verb, 
jconveys shades of colours of meaning, that no Greek 
The infinitiye mood ot 





conjugation can designate. 





often attributed to tea, is rather owing to hereditary the first cong ition, has thiutyv-threr forms, wl whan 


be used a€ nour s, Verbs, Or adverts The terbs, nouns 
pronouns, uves, and participles, have a mascu 
ine and a teminine torm, and a singular, dual, and 
plural numbes It is a common alle ition, that the 
Arabic has five hundred names for the lien.” He 
ills the Arabic the most lect, and the most ex 
tensively spoken Oolanyv language on earch. 





The Ci NSOR., 





THE LITTLE GENIUS. 
Now IV. 


‘. et dream. as rose-leaves lo the ais 

“| promisip thee,” said the Genius, ashe came t 
me siniling again, “that | would exhibit to thee cer- 
tain truths concerning editors; but we will wave that 
subject until the war of election is finished—a war de- 
clared by sceret committees, and carried on by editors 
ind other frequenters of taverns and portor-houses ; 
and tinally finished by the sovereigns of the nation-- 
that Is, rag-tag-and-bobteil, after a furious battle, 
In this 
war, the contending enemucs, instead of measuring 


Which must last three days, according to law, 


swords with each other, measure tongues and quills ; 
and the object of the battle is not to test each other’s 
nulitary shill and courage, but to see who can fulmi- 
nate, caluinniate, and sophisticate, in the most appro- 
ved and successiul style ; or in other words, which can 
le and blackguard each other down most truumphant- 
ly, in the presence of their majesties, the people; who, 
like other sovereigns, look on with great delight, and 
All sen- 


sible men below, and all good spirits in the air, laugh 


enter right glad and heartily into the fun, 


at the farce; but to let you to a secret about it, look 
into the mirror, and you may see with your mind’s eve, 
after what fashion these matters are managed.” ‘The 
mirror exhibited a scene which would have tormed a 
subject for the pencil of Hogarth. T'wo o1 three de- 
cent, gentlemanly looking men, had all the office-seek- 
ers, ond all the editors in the nation, fast hold of thei 
pockets, which were turned inside out; and all the 
editors were Jeading all their respective partisans fair- 
ly, and most impudently by the nose. The decent 
looking men stood perfectly quiet, except now and 
then a sly twitch atthe pocket; but the office-seekers, 
and the editors, eut more capers than Don Quixote 
did in the Brown Mountain ; and whatever capers the 
editors were pleased to cut, their respective partisans 
imitated with an apish air, so that the whole scene was 
giotesque and luighable, beyond the power of pen to 
describe. And the harder ihe grave men twitched at 
the empty poe kets, the more furious and terrible were 
the capers of the opposing parties. Indeed they be- 
haved many times indecently and boisterously ; se 
much so, asto excite the censure of the more sensible 
and sober part of the nation, who frequently regretted 
that the peace and tranquillity of society should be 
disturbed by such a very strange, and very unruly class 
It must be observed, that the 
whole class formed only a very small proportion of the 


of false pretenders. 


nation; but what they wanted in numbers they mad 
up in noise. They differed from one another greath 
in their opinions, yet they all claimed the character ot 
true friendsto their country ; and from their manners, 
and appearance, you might easily be deceived into the 
belief thaf they were so,if they did not continually be- 
tray themselves as the little Frenelinan did, who was 
able to appear ip all things like a ventleman, except 
There 


were ten thousand ridiculous things in the scene, which 


“one leetle hole right in de top of his hat.’ 


f was about to observe for the purpose of description. 
when the Genius interrupted me. 


“J beseech.” thee sai lie,“ Master Student. let p- 
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ive these silly subjects for the present let us quit handsomest, noblest of them all. The music'—the the dashing Aurela has some attraction more powe 


= = 








the wrangling tavern, the norsy tip ling sh hs the dull) music sounds n her ears, and she smiled: and hum than the «weet jMalities of sense ane eaut lw 
im smoky scenes of the porter-house snd beer-cellar, ming to the sweetest notes from the orchestra, she shew thee the sequel when we meet a ain.” 1) 
nl let us amuse ourselves for a moin t with the noved her foot to the time, } moved thro 1) the 
ratetyv of fashion Leas be! bus the be moms ‘ if she wes Wire Eb etta ones . sited 
} stupil ing ud h ret I t iwsecraz ~ iit. t APRIO?. 
‘ osses 1 uc ! ifs ti wilh ry feet, a | — ee 
oe : heard the fiddis 7D “was ! tl { ficu ‘ The followin ut ‘ miginally ayprypee aed um the 
fet us elevate our thovel to the leve refinement—  ¢} lance Ah! ves. ma'am.” said Susan. “an Northern Bu et. int early part of September la 
‘ s ente ite ti ( i} iviaf iu vi wit, and vthy as if st lanced with A S wks of thinks WwW, ve that it trates «omanv Mets and scenes 
selves t tine with the spler roof th ot md de nsoft Aam. To her sleep, her lover's name he history of « ution, that it deserves to he 
' You shall see our city belles, carrving on the war), Whius ftey Ihu Siisa said Henrietta, treasured 71 we pet ve il a place Att 
svoips andl ens es. a thot the hearts of as I «| thi thee n cont ft it eryrounne a th rrevaal of tive inal-boat Grleanes 
soul le beaux, Whose triple steel could tas eid) fails thee to aucht that stirs *" Trov. from St. Albuns, the « ‘ ont 
‘ ust such powertul tilerw.’ When tir ippointed Susan retu my the « Twenty-five vears ago St. Albans was a wildernes 
1 looke 1, and saw it lady at her toilette she Was door. md antormed her n tress it W | ran ot the *where nothing dwelt but beasts of prev,’ Pt pS Phew 
mung and beaatifal. She had the slender and ay terman, Henrietta expressed s et ’ there flourtshin village The northern canal wall open te 
meno isviph stniles plas labout her countenance, exen ippeared a svinptow of terror in het ryte its inhabitants ao uninterrupted navigation of 310 
nd without the aid of any art, healts gave to herlips nance, tll Susan exclaimed, “ You may know when mules. The enterprising owners of this little vesse 
wd cheeks the most bewitching colom of 1 rose, he comes by the roll of bis couch.” —* That's true!’ he Gleaner.) describe the vovage as extremely tit 
Which, contrasted with her ivory teeth, seeined Lhe ru-) said Heurietta: and her countenance shone out with. rest the canal y ing through a region ot country 
les, half covering and half concealing pearl She outa ecloud. Still she sat. with here shawl carelessly. with which ts associated many recollections of our his 
was in the finest flow of spirits, and it was evident that) flang over ber shoulders, counti the minutes as they. tory The canal passes in sightot the very spot wher 
lope, Swe t delu ive h pe, ha lt th i} passes ny of er heavily a i) his in iieverv ratt! ola the tr Stool thot Putnam was bound tom a7 
oul, and that she siclded to it in all the proare y ot taste ich. and wately fssound asift erew ta l’o t Liulward and 2 rt Milles will also recall to niin 
og uniaught enthusiasm. © Ali!’ said she to lies nd fainter in the distance. —" [ wooder he dues not many circumstances of American histor There i 
elf, “what would these pains at tie toilette be tome =i) yenie he tre has passed healwavs comes before" seare yavestizeot Fort Miller remaiime Fort Bd 
Wihiat would f care tor this (ace this form, thes heart) and turning to Susan, she said ‘whatif some acei- |) ward was built by Co mvel Williams in £755, the walls 
Panine, af he he whom I doat pon, did wot pra it dent hash iprprenye tr and the vervi t brought mous of which im some places are twenty feet high The 
iti his tongue, and admire it sincerely in bis heart?’ ture to her eves, and elouw her countenance wath, Unfortunate Miss M*Rea was murdered by the savage 
m With that she turned to the maid, who assisted at her erief. But she instantly banished the thought: and, near the fot, and the tree to which she was bound 
7 forlette, * Susan, s here is Frederm k ?- that knock tt) sapilin throueh her tears at ber iv, she satd to Su her cruel murderers, Profs ssor Silliman saves, is a 


the door is bis—run below and tell him to wait a mi-'is 
mate in the parlour, and P will be ready.” [tappeared 4 


hat Sasan went bel my, and in afew moments return was uttered. Soon, howe 


ed. © Well,” said 


Is he there? did vou tell him 1] would not detain him |) 


her mistress, “did vou see him? /¢ 


oa) 


tininute 7’ © He isnot come, naam.” “* Not come!” | { 


ind T saw a cloud pass over her countensnee, that for || stairs.—“ Here comes Frederick,” said one—* Frece 


iN astant appeared hke dsappointment; but only for) 1 
in instant—it vanished away. Her spirits all rallied, | ¢ 


ind she said, “On, well—ninke haste, Susan; he'll istopped at the door. Henrietta heard the footmanter of October, 1777; 


come i a minate—pray, make haste.” Henrietta con- | ¢ 
tinued at her toilette, and by the symptoms of impa- |; 
tence which she once or twice exhibited, LT could easily || « 
liscover that there was a concealed, buta terrible idea | ¢ 


in—** T will not be the fool of fear, though J nav be | barge and ancient pine, fit for the “mast of some tal 
/ 


vdnit Hh’ and is wounded by the balls of the whites 
The trunk os twisted off at acon 


” ; 
he fool of hope ; ind she siched as the last expression 
, the coach rattled up to fired atthe Indians, 
he door, and the whole house was in gay commotion derable elevation, by some violent wind, so that ther 


ap, rap, rap! went the knocker—down ran Susan are but afew mutilated branches remaining asa pain 
rom above—and up ran the servants from below ful mv mortal of the fate of Jenny M'Rac.— Fler name 
is inscribed on the tree, with the date of 1777. The 
ick has come,” said another. “ That’s he!” said the! canal passes almost over the very spot where the 
‘xulting lip of the beautiful Henrietta, The coach havebty Burgoyne surrendered his sword, on the I7th 
und the rutus of General Schuvler’s 
lown the steps—she flew down to the hall, determined house, Which was burned by that proud Briton. The 
wot to detain Frederick an instant—and forth from the | fatal field where the brave General Mrazer tell, is nea) 
‘gach issued—not Frederick—but his brother! “ FPre- | the canal, and the house where that accomplished offi 
lerick is engaged with another party, aud has desired | ce! died, is now standing : the rooms formerly occu 


in her mind, that Frederick would not come; and as iny sister and myself to stop with the coach for you. pit dbv the Countess of Reidesel, and in which the 


‘ime passed along, she said, half doubting, half assert- + 
ug, “ certainly Frederick will come.” 
was finmished--there was a rap atthe door. IT saw a 


j« 


The toilette isaving, she sprang into the coach without the aid of | 


‘Oh, very well,” said Henrietta, “ let us be off 2” so Gener il died, remain unaltered. 
“ When the workmen were excavating the cana! 


iny one, and, as she seated herself in one corner, and through the pl uns of Saratoga, tt Was common to di 


tleam of joy pass over the countenance of Henvietta. passed the common salutations to the sister and bro- | ap human bones and the decaying implements of mun 


The maid flew to answer the rap—* Will you please | ther of Frederick, her fluttering heart told her it way derous warfare—but now, boats ghidde in peace ove 


(oO buy some flue fresh oysters, ma’am,” said an humbk 
voice ; * all opened, fresh, fine.” “ No!” said Susan, 
slamming the door in his face furiously ; and running 


not * very weil!” that her tongue had spoken falsely the ground which We defenders of their COUNTY, aii 
when she said so—and that one Frederick would have | thei foes, once trod in steps of blood. Not half a cen 
been worth to her more than his brother and sister, || tury has elapsed since our fathers fought for the sacre: 
back to her mistress, told her it was only the oysterman. |)“ Where,” said she to herself, as the coach rolled along, irights of man. Our country has celebrated but th 


It seeined that Heoriettagvas dvessing for a cotillion “ where is the dream of my hope thus far? It gave me | forty-seventh anniversary of the declaration of ind: 
party—that Frederick had promised to be her beau, | promise that the beginning and end of this day should) pendence, when an appeal was inade to heaven and t 


and that Henrietta had for a whole weck feasted inan- | be happy, and the beginning is certainly miserable ! 


i 
' 


iicipation, on the happiness which faney had painted, 


lpations of the earth for the justness of the holy caus 
: ' . - . . 
The ball-room was brilliant, and as Henrietta enter- of liberty. The ery of oppression arose from the dec; 


ind hope, in all his fairy frost work, had carved out ed it, she flung her eves around the numerous assem- | forests of America—the joyful shoats of freemen bay: 


for her. Her mind dwelt with delight on all the 4 ro- || eat anxious search of him who was no where tu be. succeeded, and resoanded through the habitable earti 


mised joys of the scene, “ Tle will call for me—he | see 


will come in his coach—we shall ride together to the! 
hall-room—he will take hold of my hand —he will lead 

me into the room, the gay and brilliant ball-room—1) 
shall dance with him—with the amiable youth, whose | 
heart, I believe, beats only for me: and for whom [! 
know Iny heart feels more, than for all this world be- | 
side.” While hope whispered these pleasures to her 


; 
} 
" 


soul, she would sit and sew for hours; her faney ap- 
peared to Be absorbed by this one subject, and it seem- 
d to place her above earth—she was ethereal—she 
-ared neither for food nor rest. The lighted ball-rooin | 
~the sparkling dresses of belles—the crowds of atten-| 
"ton --ussiluous beanx—Jte gmc ng them, the fairest, R 


in the crowd. She found the party which he had | —the fire of liberty was kindled upon the altars of fr 
attended, and was wondering where he could be, when dom, and its flames have illuminated the world: t) 

a gentle tap on the shoulder caused her toturn, and, Holy sdlliance of kings, nor the sword of eruel des; 
Frederick’s sister said to her—* There comes my) tism, can extinguich them. When the infaney of 
naughty brother, just entering the room with that "republic is recollected, and the astonishing impro\ 
flaring, dashing Miss Aurelia B—. At that wioment ments which have been made by the freemen of Any 
the manager’s call for the cotillion put the room in rica, in arts, sciences, navigation, &e. are bette, 
commotion—there was great struggling for partners; known, nations will be astonished at the progress o; 
sixteen cotillions were instantly assembled. 1 saw. the human mind, and the improvements of society i, 
Frederick dancing with Aurelia. I saw the pale face every thing that has a tendency to meliorate the co, 
of Henrietta, as she tarned away from the dance; she dition of civilized man in all the arts of life.—Thes 
took her seat as a spectator; and an expression of pity are the blessings of freemen, who govern themselves 
dropped from iny tongue when the Genius withdrew | ‘Phe inhabitants of the earth will look to America, aye 
his glass.“ You see,” suid he, * master student, that tbe redeemed from slavery.” 
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St. Paul's 
rhe chureh-ya wv i f t 
ied eenm the blue Ti AY, 
marks the mtintivht 


Viren teone cold tinge 


4 i repy silence holds be rhiing reape 
ij eto Wander, and to mu on that, 
ri ‘ tories Which the tonib stone 
) ewho harepy Toe neath thes it 4 
i fee iainy Which becou us ul! 
i ry The spat Where mortals f i rep 
The gpoul at which we all. ve nt 
bevy loomy os the thought that we mu 
How bright the prospect we shall live for eve 
beyond the confines of the dark eold 
rh pe the peace tor meditate ice 
ty is the time when st will surely spe } 


And tell the living they are born to de 


fow stillis ail earounmd me: nought os heard 


tlall flapping of the bat 5» dark win 


ounds the pond’rous bell 
yonder consecrated tower, 


he ja tiaat 


' ‘ 
Sud the sad erying of the passing wind, 


Which bends the sund the m 


is the 


cypere surnine weil 


ler grave, the buroble grave of one 


Whose bosom once was warmed with genial | 
A martial victor who himsell subdued 


Neside him is the begyar, whom be raiwed 
lo worldly honours, and to worldly care. 
lere rests the lather—here the mother too 
Hlere the fair daughter, and the gallant son 
tutesman, minion—all ave her 
for the 


Phe opulent, the poor, the good, the bad, 


the patriot, 
Phere sno distinction young and old, 

All mingle in the worthless dust together 

Here sleeps the youthtul lover—here the maid 
For whom his bosom once so tondly glowed ; 

Now both ave silent—both are mould ring now 
But here, to me more deur than all the reet, 


I loved 


uy, a noble youth, 


Lies all Chat now remains of one 
le wa 


And i did “ wear him in my heart of heart 


ile was my truest and my nearest friend, 
We grew 
Fogether, and in friendship’s strongest chain 


And we did know each other well, 


No hearts than ours were more securely bound 
(lis lite was briel, bat stull with goodness frau 
Vithin his bosom dwelt a sterling soul 
Yet ‘twas his late to know 
A (uir imperious female, whom he loved 
With all the fondness of a youthtul heart. 

he gave him scorn for love, and lis proud bi 


Murer than gold. 


Swetied till it overflowed with anguis! 
And he, unable to endure the load, 
In frenzied weakness raised an ingpious hand 
Acnuinst his life, his honour, and WH God ! 
iil-tated youth! yet is thy memory dear 

» him who stands above thy grave and wee 
Oh how F pitied thee 
And 


fur thou wert good, 
till this last sad act, unkoown to crime. 


Toa Pricnd. 


thou art not chang'd! the witheri: 
Of doubting thee is past 

thou art not chang’d—and EF again, 

Now, that such blighting thought is 

May 


Who lov'd me to the last. 


‘think of thee as of the dead, 


ou art not chang’d—what venom’d b: 
Could whisper in my ear, 
that aught besides resistless death, 


Could ever tear Uhat link apart, 


which hang 


ow 


Which friendship twin’d around thy lea: 


And grief has render'd dea 


{hou art not chang’d—and th ugh we mer’ 


Verhaps on earth no more, 

Lhe thought will still be sad y sweet, 
hat in some dear, though distant spet, 
ine youthful heart forgets me nel, 

Lill lite’s lagt thro fs o%er. 


Tsimot 


To Weury. 
= 
i son I must deciime, 
Au jeh the cl iv swent 
] encomuut t ( 
Are ‘ erite 
I ' il soul-ent 
j i t i flatters 
I e 1 ind ate 1 
iy hu ¥ talent suse 
Ready ! i ( let! 
Wi it thy magic touct 
Lhen be h tro hy dulcet strair 
Tone ‘ ti thie tust Lieelul pt 
} ree if Vi siave t 
lo urge the ¢ ious st 
To rouse t irits of the brave 
lor y und lite 
Jhisblisstul task devolves on the 
ni t oT ! mut relsy 
Let 4 pid Wath lis ve wm dart, 
be yen Siler lie, 
Part ner tis to mend the heart, 
And point the soul on high 
And who could more successful be 
Than thou, the pride of mutstrelsy 





And when the orient bre ik of day, 


No more 


Or twilight 


Draw torth t pensive 


can charm my listless ev: 


ult receding t 


V 


Then grant my re quiem mnay be, 


Iinm rial 


minstrel, sang by 


the LD); 


JHistortunce’s Child. 


Lhough tam 


And wealth 


eand love | 


prere hance b 


is smmil’d, 


y turns have cheer 


‘ 


And fancy has atr-casttes reas d, 


lin still n 


uistortune’s child 


Jor care has like the cloud of nicht 


O ercast my youthful brow, 


And bope's fair flow’r has felt a blight 


It yields no fragrance now. 


My lile is like an autumn scene, 


Iu some drear lonely wild, 


Where human form hath never been, 


Nor spring's tair flow'rets smil’d. 


Death now appears the only friend 


That can relieve my pain ; 


Welcome, when he bis shaft shall 


To break life's cumb'rous chain ! 


Sweet lady! 


end, 


Preis 


To Maria. 


while I breathe the song 


Turn, turn that melting eye away ; 


For 


is its 


vlances dance along 


My thoughts ran wild to join and p! 


Yet are the tender blooms of spring 


Less lovely when the sun is gone, 


Lhen lily : 


lady, while I sing, 


Be not thy cheering eyes withdraw 


Por thine’s the laughing, mild blue ey: 


That 


never knew a sorrowing tea 


And all its beams are lights of joy, 


To ventle love and teeling deat 


Oh! 


may they still ilumine flowers 


That hide no cruel thorns for thee 


‘While pleasure, in her budding bowe: 


Still braids thy tresses tastefully 


Yon moon 
Sball si 


Ane 


Shall 


veuuly, lo ve : 


live in meim'ry's 


. Whose beam 


uuiber in the rosy 


+3,! ' 
mildly 


west, 


like thine, like t! e, 
lowing bre 


The modest floweret courts the sliade 


Lin onuscious when ‘tis me 
dius thou, my 


fnew 


st adui ve 


soul's inspiring mata. 


‘st not the songs t hawt mpi’ 


i 
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ene 
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Sonnet. 


1 dream'd—metlioucbt | sew a land ench 
And o’er ber sons a 


Who, every ve 


waugchty tyrant sway'd., 


new sheckles for ber 


But now, an independ t reign’ 
And a sound re echoed! n th h¥ 
O'er all the land * Let's spurn rth i {/ 
For we are men, and we shall now be tres 
llooked lsuw an army marchin by, 
And heard a mighty leader give command 
*iwas Wastinaros non Came lbe can } 
And then the glad cry, * peace i on the] 
Avain, It! ime ima ‘ 1 hall 
Where | beard laws made | t cou y’ eit, 
And <aw their wish : ! ‘ 
—-- 
The {Morning Glory. 
What time the morning breezes Liew 
ker yet the dews are ed away, 
Boer the | irkles in the mead, 
Or shouts trom e rii hills his t 


* Village boast an 
Bending with eager joy her course 
lo the dear 

marked the ripphag waters flow 
softthe ay 


Gazed on the rugged wouutain s br 


° 
streamlet’s flowing sic 


Caught the rich sweetne 





, 
Andthe gay clouds that wanton’d the 


A moraing glory blossom’d near, 
Which caught her m Idiy roving ey 
view 'd itopening to the morn, 
And watched its pale blue modest dye 
Pensive the humbic flow’ret han 
Aud turned its bosom to the «¢ t; 
The san shot fortha warmer ray 


And drank the dew drop froma at 
QO! lite-sustauiniag moisture relt, 
It drooped beneath that vivid ray, 
j Faint, loneuid, soon like beauty , doom 
Po close in death its little day. 
bstelle, to nature's softest touch, 
lo all her sweetest feclings true, 
Keyed the tast fading flower of morn, 
And heaved the sigh to pity due. 
“Why turns my flow ret to the sun, 
“Which drinks its vital powers aw 
* Why seek not cool retreshing shade, 
“ And shun the lite-destroying ray 
** Why tades thy little lite so seon, 
* Stealiug as mists before the gale 
** Born but to die, like early dew, 
* Which from thy violet leaves exlial: 
‘Js there in Oceun or in air, 
“Or through creati 
\ fish, 
** By holy nature mede in vain 


: ’ — 
fhe Wiae Goins 


an insect, or a flower, 


‘* Ye. wherefore dost thou blossom le 
* And blossom mere!y but to dik 
Soft as the music of tye sphere, 
‘Lhus sweetly feli the soit reply: 
‘*} seck the sun at natares cail, 
* And firunly duty’s course pursue. 
“ No ill could awe me from her paths. 


nay evenad 


* Thouzh pain eath eucur 
What, though Pm passing as the mort 
* And quickly to oblivion hurl'd, 

‘* This truth | teach—go tell to man, 


* So tades the glory of the world 


ii ceased to speak—tog soon it felt : 
ihe warmer influence of the da: 

(}ased from the stem its petals dropped 
And on the gale were borne away. blow \. 
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